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CURRENT COMMENT.
Uussia, in Europe, has a forest area,

of about 500,000,000 acres. . One-thir-d

of the country is forest.

The king of S:r.m owns an elephant
corps, numb 'ring 500 animals. They
are all tra'ued for army purposes,
with a general in charge.

The Salva-'o- army has failed!" fn
two attempts to gain a footing in the
City of Mex co. Mexican laws forbid
all religious processions ia the streets
of cities.

The Chicago chief of police says
'that the practice of hiring out as do-
mestic servants only to remain a few
days for purposes of theft has be-
come notably prevalent in that city.

China is in the position of the molt
populous nation in the world, yet un-
able to defend any of its harbors. In
spite of its long experience in govern-
ment, the old empire never learned the
lesson of sea power.

The latest diversion in rural society
comes from Copake,aN. Y., where the
citizens organized a tombstone bee
and went out into the graveyard and
straightened up all the toppling monu-
ments and lifeadstones.

According to a decision of the Ken-
tucky court of appeals, if one annoys
a dog while the animal is eating and
gets bitten in consequence the victim
jis guilty of contributory negligence,
and cannot recover damages."

i In China, 12 2 miles from the vil
lage of Lion Chek, there Is a moun-- .
'tain of alum, which, in addition to
being a natural curiosity, is a source
of wealth for the inhabitants of the
country, who dig from it yearly tons
iof alum.

, Chicago's school board has decided
that its teachers must have sound
Sbodies as well as sound minds and a
great many applicants for certificates
'are .now holding back because of the
!new rule that they must submit to a
Iphysical examination. .

The strongest men of the three
manliest races in the present world
'are. non-fles-h eating the Turanian
'mountaineers, the Mandingo tribes of
iSenegambia and the Schleswig-Hol- -;

stein Bauern, who furnish the heav-
iest soldiers for "the German army
.and the ablest seamen for the Ham-
burg navy.

DeWolf ll.pper hailed a Broadway
car in New "iork the other night, and
(when it stopped he struck a match on
the step, lighted a cigar, and, thank-'in- g

the motorman and conductor for
'thir courtesy, walked away. It is
said that the car officials were so

.'paralyzed by his colossal nerve that
they could not utter a word. 9

. In his baccalaureate sermon before
the senior class of the University of
Illinois President Draper declared
that the nineteenth century can hard-
ly fail to be known as the century of
educational advancement. One of the
(strongest proofs of the wonderful
progress made by the world in this
century is that the men in every line
of science and industry declare that
it is in their particular department
the" century has made the greatest
achievements.
; China is the land where everything
is upside down. Thus in Canton the
women act as sailors and boatmen,
while the men are employed as cham-
bermaids, 'aundresses and seam-
stresses. In salutation the Chinaman
shakes his own hand instead of that
of his visitor. As a mark of respect
ne puts ins nat on instead of taking
it off. Their signboards are perpen-
dicular insiead of horizontal. In
reading Chinese print it is necessary
to begin at the right hand side at the
bottom and read to the left and up.

The republican national convention
held at Philadelphia recently was the
twelfth since the partywas organ-
ized. Of these 12 conventions Phila-
delphia has had three, Chicago five,
and Baltimore, Cincinnati, Minneapo-
lis and St. Louis one each. Eight of
the 11 nominees of the past conven-
tions have been elected Lincoln in
1860 and 1S6, Grant in 1S63 and 1S72,
Hayes in 187 , Garfield in 1SS0, Harri-
son in 18SS and McKinley in 1896. The
three nominees defeated were Fre-
mont in 185G, Blaine in 1SS4, Harrison
in 1S92.

The surgeons .with the British
troops in South Africa have been
making an exhaustive study of thirst.
Of all measures for prevention of dis-
ease among troops by far the most
effectual would be the prevention of
thirst if that were possible. Thirst
It not a mere desire of the lips or a
mere craving of the stomach. It is
a want arising in every corner of the
organism, hence pebble sucking and
spice eating, and so on, merely relieve
the dryness of the mouth, but do not
relieve real thirst, which can only be
prevented by water.

There are three principal religions
in China Buddhism, Taoism and Con-
fucianism Buddhism, Taoism and Con-ha- ve

elaborate and splendid ceremoni-
als. Taoism is the older, Buddhism
having made its appearance in China
about 1,800 rears ago. " It is now the
religion of almost eight-tenth- s of the
people. In the notheast and south-
west there are 30,000,000 Mohamme-
dans. .The Roman Catholics have
more than 1,000,000 adherents and
support 29 bishoprics. The' converts
of all the Protestant churches are es-

timated to number about 50.00C .

A PRETTY GOOD WORLD. ; ;

Pretty good world If ywn take tt all roun- d-
Pretty good world, xood peoplel

Better be on than toe under the groun- d-
Pretty rood worid. good people!

Better be here where the skies are blue
Is the eyes of your sweetheart at

you
Better than lyln 'neath daisies and de-w-

Pretty good world, good people!

Pretty good world with Its hopes and Its
fears-Pr-etty

good world, good people!
Sun twinkles bright through the rain of Us

tears
Pretty good world, good people!

Better be here, where the pathway you
know

Where the thorn's In the garden where
sweet roses grow.

rhan to rest where you feel not the fall o
the snow

Pretty good world, good people!

Pretty good world! Let us sing It that
way- - . .

Pretty good world, good people!
Make up your mind that you're In it to

stay --

At least, for a season, good people!
Pretty good world, with Its dark and its

brigh-t-
Pretty good world, with its love and its

light:
3ing it that way till you whisper: "Good

night!"
Pretty good world, good people!

F. I. Stanton, In Atlanta Constitution.

FREErLANCEl
By CHAUNCY C. HOTCHKISS
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CHAPTER XXV. Continued.
I looked sharply at the third man, ex

pecting some word from him, but he shifted
his eye from mine, giving me something like

sneer and shrugging his bony shoulqers,
but vouchsafing nothing in the way of
words. He was a dogged looking rascal,
with a broad', red scar across note and
cheek, a saber slash without doubt. Raw- -

boned and light of weight, he looked like a
sleeping cat as he foiled against the up-
right, his lack of brute strength probably
balanced by great activity.

"Come, lads!" said I, ignoring the attitude
of the silent man, "I'll be frank with you.
I'm Donald Thorndyke, of the American
forces. The schooner was taken by me single--

handed, and the Sprite is beyond all
bearings. Lioiinsbury is overboard, there
are two sick in the cabin, and the surgeon is
at my mercy. So are you if you abide not
by the terms I offer. The schooner is in
danger, and unless you turn out 'tis like
you'll find, the forecastle a coffin. If I make
no mistake, we're in for a waft that .will
come nigh to blowing us out of water if we
don't roll our spars out before. Get on deck
and work the schooner under my command
until we make Holmes Hole in the Vine
yard, an' when you set foot ashore you are
free men. I have no rations and no water.
The scuttle butt has launched itself over-
board, and I am afraid of the supply in the
freehold. There's not a chilling in it for any
of you, but 'tis a fair way of escaping the
king's navy without deserting, for I'll put
you on parole. I tell you, lads, I'm a bad
one to foul, but you'll find I have an easy
helm and never" miss stays if handled hon-
estly. Now choose betwixt this hole and
the deck, and choose in a hurry! If you are
to save neck and freedom, throw down your
knives as a sign; I've no more time to
waste."

The two who had Bpoken looked askant
each at the other, and the knife of the
original spokesman fell to the deck. As the
hand of the Yankee sought the sheath the
third man spoke, unfolding his arms and
fowling like thunder as he gave vent to his
words.

"Ye two be domned fools t be trustin
a rebel an' runnin' yez head into th' noose.
Be yez a couple o' babbys not to mark his
firearm is useless wi' th' wet ? 'Ee's in our
ands! Wot's to 'inder our takin' the craft
an' gettin' th' price that lies on the 'ead of
this 'ere" .

'

He got no further. I strode up to him
and snapped my fingers in his face, then,
thrusting my eyes close to his, I thundered:

"On deck with ye, ye blatherskite! I'll
see that ye sing a tune with old iron in it
ere sunrise On deck, I tell ye!"

Notwithstanding the din already exist-
ing in the forecastle, my voice rose far above
it, its violence and the suddenness of my
move making the man shrink back as though
frightened. But he was not cowed. Gather-
ing himself, he uttered a curse and sprang
past me, placing himself 'twixt me and the
ladder; then whipping out his knife, he
called aloud to his companions:

"Take th' chanpe, lads, while yet we 'ave
'im! 'Twill be th' makin' o' us, an 'tis
fifty puns to each! Stand by, bullies! we'll
make meat o' th' cussed spy! Up, Larry,
an' close the 'atch on 'im! I'll 'old the
gangway."

His action and outspoken hostility was
so sudden as to take me by surprise", and,
had the others responded to his call, it
would surely have gone hard with me. But
instead of springing to the- - succor of their
mate, theV remained standing as though the
quick shifting of the situation had for the
nfoment dazed them. The earnestness of
the fellow's purpose showed in the rapid
change that came over his face, from
sulky expression it had altered to one of
wide-awak- e ferocity, and the listless droop
of arms and shoulders given place to tense
muscles and rounded chest, through the
hairiness of which the perspiratipn stood
out in beads.

Even with this menace before me I could
but think what a simple fool the man was,
Instead of quietly following my lead and
getting me at a disadvantage, he had chosen
to beard 'me against the odds of my cutlass
and the Iukewannmess of his mates. At the
same time, it was no case for argument, nor
would it do to temporize an instant. Ere
the promise of reward for my capture or the
easy chance to regain control of the schoon-
er could act upon the slowly moving minds
of the seamen, I had nipped
the mutiny (if it could be so called), and had
the ringleader begging for mercy.

Without drawing my cutlass, I advanced
upon the fellow as though to close with him.
I mind me now that he was and,
as the fist holding the knife swayed aloft
and came down, I seized its wrist and with
a violent turn whipped his elbow out of
joint as one twists the leg from a well-cooke- d

fowl. As my hand stayed his he clutched
my throat with his right, but as his joint
parted he gave a howl of agony, dropped the
knife and my collar at once, and sank to his
knees roaring like a bull.

Physically the man had : been no match
: for me, and 1 might have hammered tea

life from him and met with little opposition
or resistance. Holding him for a brief
space, that my power might impress his
companions as well as himself, I dropped
him, and he sank to the deck with a moan
that made me almost regret my act.

But the demands of war,
pride, and the safety of others leave

little latitude for the sentiment of pity in
time of action.. Had I in anger alone dis-
jointed the groaning man my conscience
(which, thank God, has never been seared
into inactivity) might have upbraided me,
but now I felt no great pang of remorse as
I sprang up the ladder, calling the two to
follow.

If the plucky resistance of the disabled
seaman had impressed the others, such im-
pression seemed to have disappeared as they
came with me into the air above. Like owls
suddenly brought into sunshine, they
blinked in the now broadened light, and,
hanging on to the halyards of the foremast,
gazed with plain interest at the tumult
about them. Sailors though they were, I
would have wagered that never "had they
faced such a sight from so small a craft,
and this was made certain when the man
named Larry bawled at me, while for a mo-
ment I gripped the same rope with him:

- "Barrin an ease o' breath, ye might as
well ha' left us below. The craft can't live
long this way here. 'Tis a matter o' wind or
Davy Jones, an ye had better whistle for
the first, let it come high or low. Belay all,
an stand by!"

His exclamation was caused by a sudden
jerk of the schooner, followed by a sidelong
dip, and a whole green sea came aboard over
the starboard bow. The full force of it
was broken by the house on the forecastle
hatch, but the bulk swept over all obstacles
like a cascade, and, rising to our hips, drove
us clear of the deck in a twinkling. In a
bunch we hung on to the halyards until the
rush subsided and let our feet come to the
planking once more. I saw the flood
sweep aft and foam over the break of the
poop, while torrents poured down the gal
ley and into the forecastle. It was the
worst drenching the craft had yet expe-
rienced, and a few more such visitors would
send enough water into the hoM to make
her loggy, and that would have been the
last straw, as I guessed the pumps to be
useless for want of care. Had I had a full
crew, nothing could have been done to ease
our state or render our position less peril
ous, l he tact that the seas were now more
boisterous, though the calm had lasted above
an hour, told me that a vicious force was
still at work over the breast of the ocean.
Though the sua might have been fairly up
by this, there was no certainty of the fact,
for the light was a greenish gray, and the
clouds hung low and in furrows, fold on fold,
to where the horizon was blotted out in
a thick foglike haze. No land was in sight,
and all about nothing showed save the hell-

ish turmoil of the sea and the 'owering
menace of the 6ky above.

How long the schooner might have lived
thus there can be no surety, and even to
me, knowing as I did the soundness of each
beam, rib and treenail, it was a wonder she
had thus far held her spars and timbers so
bravely.

But she had no longer to test a broad-
side battering. Having at present nothing
to fear from the men (for even had they been
given to plotting it were against human na-
ture to strike at me while death threatened
all), I was about descending into the cabin
after ordering the two to take the limp sur-ceo- n

forward and stow him in a bunk. For
a moment I stood and watched them careen-
ing along the deck with their burden, won-
dering if it were wise to allow them to come
in contact with their disabled mate. I saw
the passage made in safety and turned to
go my way when, on casting my eye over
the taffrail, I beheld a wall of spray tearing
along the sea off the starboard quarter. The
line of its advance was as clear as that of
a thunder gust, and I had barely time to cast
loose the main sheet and raise my voice
when the squall struck us. Terrible as was
its appearance, it had not the weight of the
blast that had opened the ball the night be-for-

but it heeled us far on our beam's ends,
while sea after sea planted themselves
against the bilge and) rolled on deck until I
feared we would founder under the sheer
pounding of the brine. Like. lightning the
boom had flashed to larboard, and that
spar with most of its canvas lay on the
waves. I had grasped the wheel and hung
on for my life. It seemed that we would
never right again, and I was watching the
flood pouring over us when, with a clap like
the discbarge of a cannon, the staysail burst,
a cloud of rags blowing away to leeward
like wads from a gun. The very angle of the
vessel saved her from carrying the tons
of water that had beaten in, and, as the
headsail let go, as an animal goaded to des-
peration, the Phantom rose and, gathering
way, fled before the gale.

We fled before the gale, and like the spin-
ning spoondrift picked up by the wind and
scattered broadcast without form or consist-
ence so also fled my notice of details. Of
the three terrible days during which this
storm lasted I mind me only of a few poig-
nant facts standing out against a back-
ground of remembered misery. The second
stage of the tempest was fiercer by far than
was the first, and the wind came from a
quarter almost exactly opposite the point
from which it broke on the night of August
11 namely, southeast. And with it came
rain a pent-u- p deluge that laced the sea
and sky with parallel lines like strings of
polished steel wire. While we held the wind
astern it was endurable, but later, when we
bore into the gale, one's face could not suffer
long exposure to the blast that drove the
liquid pellets before it like volleys of buck-
shot. :

We had not held our way for long when
if became plain that to escape by running
was impossible, as the following seas reached
a height and speed that threatened to poop
the schooner at any moment. It had finally
came to laying to or being wrecked out of
hand, and every opening in the vessel was
closed as tightly as possible in preparation
for the move.

- It was an anxious moment when the ma-
neuver to come about was made. Each one
was lashed to his post, and, when I gave the
order to jam down the helm, I knew that
salvation or destruction might lie in the
coming brief minute. .

The wind with which we had been fleeing
fell as we struck the trough of the sea, the
mountainous billows making a fair lee to the
deck. I had closed my eyes as the wheel
flew over, and when from an instant of com-
parative calm the gallant vessel rose and
1 felt the solid blast in my face instead of
on my back, I shouted a thanksgiving, and
in the ecstasy of my relief from long nervous
tension shook hands with the sailor by my
side as though he had been my lifelong friend
instead of an enemy on whose death I had
determined the night before.

Even though we were safely hove into the
wind the gale so increased in force as to
make it impossible to carry even a double-reefe- d

mainsail, and there were no means at
hand for further reduction of canvas saving
to take all in. I met the difficulty by mak-
ing a sea anchor of the wreck of the top
hamper, binding the mass together and
heaving it overboard with a line attached,
then, by stripping the vessel of its last rag,
to this drag we rode across the fearful bil-
lows with less straining, now pointing
squarely into the wind's eye. -

But, though the Phantom's antics were
reduced in violence and we existed in com-
parative comfort, the schooner was far from
being secure, since the whole seas that rose
and combed over the bows threatened again
and again to swamp the craft, for, ere her
scuppers could . relieve her of the terrible
weight of water from one wave, another
would follow and tear aft, at times driving
her bow fairly under. There was nothing
to do but knock away great sections of the
bulwarks to give free drainage to the flood,
and, this done, we could but stand and wait
for what fate had in store.

It was when we were thus driven to in-

action that one life was lost. I was stand-
ing by the wheel, drenched, exhansted, and
fast falling into my former state .of dull
apathy. The galley doors had been fastened
to keep out the water, and the forecastle
hatch was closed, though not' secured. Larry
and the New Bedford man were close to
me, crouched in the lee cabin house. To go
forward was to court death, and, though
the quarter was no place for a seaman off
duty, all attempts at discipline and sea eti-
quette had given way before the common
danger, and both men kept aft to be clear of
the rush of the sea.

In a half--dreamy way I was conning the
horizon dead ahead when I saw the fore-
castle door open aud the man who had de-
fied me step to the deck at an interval when
for a moment the deluge had subsided. He
was suffering agony from his wrenched arm,
for his face was working, and he held the
wounded limb in his right hand. The pain
of it had probably driven him to despera-
tion, or reduced his spirit into getting aft
and seeking possible relief to his torment.
Behind him appeared the head . and part
of the body of the now sobered surgeon, at
whose advice he had doubtless taken the
reckless step of leaving the forecastle. The
man in advance seemed dazed, for he hesi-
tated and almost fell as the head of the
schooner rose to a billow, but with an ef-
fort he turned toward me and staggered
a step forward. At that instant I saw a
huge sea lifting ahead, its ridge tottering to
a fall, its fine crest rent by the wind, blow
ing to leeward like smoke, and as I marked
it I threw up one hand and shouted to the
man to get back. Whether he understood
or not I shall never know, for ere he had
gotten abreast the foremast the vicious roll
er boarded the schooner with a roar and at
once the fellow disappeared. I saw him a
second later borne swiftly along the deck
toward the bulkhead passage, and before
one could shout "Man overboard!" he was
swept into the sea as a bucket of water
would have swept away a chip. Again I
marked him drifting sternward on the crest
of a wave, with one hand in the air, a9 in
appeal, his set, white face looking like paper
as he gave a last terror-stricke- n glance at me
and a shout unheard save by his Maker.

Mutiny.

To lift a finger for his rescue was beyond
all but Divine power, and, though he was
no more than the boom's length from me,
he was as fairly seized by death as though
clutched by a fatal malady.

CHAPTER XXV.
A RESPITE.

It was a tragic episode, but I had seen so
much tragedy crowded into my life for the
past few days that this quick and probably
painless passing of a human soul made in my
state but little impression. I looked for the
doctor, but saw the doors of the forecastle
fast closed, and afterward found that the
force of the water had slammed them on
him, knocking him- from the ladder to the
deck below. A pity it was that there and
then it had not been he instead of my
plucky enemy who had first planted foot to
come aft. Better for my subsequent happi-
ness would it have been if, instead of the
sailor, that red-face- d drunkard had choked
in the element he so despised.

The heaving into the wind and the drown-
ing of the seaman were the only events
which roused my blood to a heat which make
the details stand out in memory. I might
tell of. the sufferings of Ames and Gertrude
King, ,and of their ntter indifference and
total abandonment to what appeared cer-
tain destruction, but it would be useless.
The greatest agony of either sprang from
seasickness and its attendingmiseries. There
was not one of us who thought of: food,
which was probably fortunate, as our stock
brought on board was brine-soake- d and ru-
ined. Even my toughened self and the
tougher sailors lost heart and stomach in
the deadening nausea that gradually seized
us and kept its hold. The doctor, impris-
oned forward by the seas, and too cowardly
to show his head after his one attempt to
come aft, might have been in another world
for all we heard or saw of him. The last
drop of stimulant had gone, and with it had
gone the last of even fictitious spirits. An
unshakable apathy clutched our company,
and, save that one lurch of the vessel was
of greater violence than another, nothing
marked the events of hours. Fear had
passed; anxiety was dead; day and night
were meaningless terms. We were only wait-
ing the final stroke, a wrench, an open seam,
and then the blessed end.

Mechanically I placed rain-soake- d cloths
on the wounded ribs of my friend and on
the gashed head of his sister, and offered to
them rain water squeezed from a square
cloth of canvas. It was not because my in-

terest in either ran high; friendship for one
and love for the other had fallen with my
nerve force into a latent state, and I bare-
ly responded to their needs to my own I
responded not at all. Mechanically I went
to the deck, only to meet the same lead
overhead and the same towering majesty
of water, neither of which impressed me
(for I was far past being impressed) more
than I have since been by a flat calm. The
pitiless rain in my face and eyes would
rouse in me a dull sense of discomfort, just
as a sleeping child unconsciously resents dis-

turbance, but that was alL I would go be-

low, meeting the lack-luste- r eyes of the sail-
ors, who had also sought shelter in the

cabin, and the deatniike forms of the two
on the floor, and feel that we were all sink-
ing into the languor of starvation and pro
longed strain.

By the end of the third day the Phan
tom was practically a floating wreck, though
for all I could see not a line had parted, nor
a spar, other than the topmast, been dis
placed. But there was no longer a buoyant
lift to her bows, and the seas ran danger
ously near the level of the deck a fact that
plainly spoke of water in the hold, it hav-
ing drained from above or leaked between
her strained planks. There had been no at-
tempt at pumping, for no man could have
stood at the brakes in the deluge that came
aboard, and now we were settling, helped
mightily by the nature of our cargo. But
the knowledge of it gave me no trouble, nor
was there a comment made on the fact,
though to three of us at least the condi-
tions were clearly apparent.

TO BE CONTINUED.

PAST GLORY.

The Moral Effect, the Raima of Copaq
Have Upon the Vlsttlna;

Traveler.

In 1576 Don Diego Garcia de Palacio,
an officer of the king- - of Spain, jour-
neying from Guatemala to San Pedro,
passed through the ruins of Copan, and
in a letter to Philip II. a letter that
is still preserved in the British museum

describes what he saw there. His
description is such as might be writ-
ten to-da- y by any intelligent traveler;
the buildings were in complete ruin and
the Indians who lived in the vicinity
were unable to give him any enlight-
enment concerning them. Yet this was
only 46 years after the expedition of
Chaves.

There is but one reasonable conclu-
sion the city was abandoned and in
ruins long before the arrival of the
Spaniards; all tradition concerning it
was lost, and its name forgotten. Its
glory was never beheld by Europeans.
Could we conceive of that privilege as
having been theirs, what would have
been their astonishment, when, issuing
from the rocky passes and dangerous
defiles of the cordilleras, they first be-
held the vision of this enchanted valley
with its guardian city? Standing in
such a situation "and gazing on that
scene in its present aspect, clothed in
the melancholy charm of the wilder-
ness, I was filled with admiration at
the consciousness of what must have
been, from the beauty of the situation
and the barbaric grandeur of its archi-
tecture, the effect of that proud city in
its prime. .

The moral effect of all these ruins on
the traveler who sojourns among them
is not easily described. They have an
atmosphere that is not shared by any
other ruins in the world. The silence
of the tomb pervades them. The sol-
emn and sympathetic shade of the for-
est wraps them like .the sacred dead as
in a shroud of living verdure, where
clinging moss and ferns, as though in
pity, seem to hide what time has worn
away. Bulletin of American

Society.

GAINED HIS POINT.

A "Chronic Kicker' Who by Queer
. Reasoning Got What He

. Was After.

Some years ago an Irishman named
Pat Noonan had a. vegetable stand in
one ox the city markets, irai was a
chronic kicker for what he considered
"his rights," and at the same time
about as shrewd and witty a specimen
of the Emerald islander as could be
found in a week's travel, outside of the
"ould dart;" and no matter how awk
ward a predicament he found himself in
his mental quickness generally showed
him a way out.

One day he was complaining to the
superintendent of the market that the
rent of his stall was altogether too high,
and after giving various reasons why it
should be materially reduced, he wound
up by solemnly declaring that he was
losing af least a thousand dollars a year.

' Well, Pat, if that's the case," said
the superintendent, dryly, Td advise
yon to sell out and quit the business at
once. . You certainly can't afford to
keep on if you are running behind a
thousand dollars a year."

"Shure, an I know it," said Pat,
philosophically; "the business is ruin-i- n'

me intoirely, but I moight ez well
sthick to it now that I'm at it. I've got
to do somethin to make a livin, an
if I quit sellin cabbages an" praties an J
Biai t m kuuic uuicr umue J. moigui De
afther losm more yet, I dunno."

The superintendent concluded to
lower Mr. Noonan's rent and allow him
to remain in the vegetable business.
N. Y. World.

Gordon's Coarage.
tsir w. 11. Russell, tne veteran war

correspondent, tells this characteristic
story of Gordon: During the Crimean
war there was a sortie and the Russians
actually reached the English trench.
Gordon stood on the parapet, in great
danger of his life, with nothing save his
stick in his hand, encouraging . the
soldiers to drive out the Russians.
"Gordon," they cried; "come down!
YouTI be killed!" But he took no notice,
and a soldier who was near said: "It's
all right; e don't mind being . lulled
'E's one of those blessed Christians!"
Youth's Companion.

The Coatlaeat of Plateau..
Africa is the most elevated of all Vae

continent. It is - the "continent of
plateaus." The great tableland in the
south has a mean altitude of over 3,500
feet; the wide tableland on the north
has an average elevation of about 1,300
iccx. inicagu isier ucean.

. Effect of HI Tool.
"There is seldom any point to what

he writes," said Triplett.
"He nearly always uses a stub pen,"

explained Twynn. Detroit Free Press
' What It Warn.

Teacher (in grammar) Now, Johnny,
if your brother says he lores bis teach-
er, what is that?

-- Johnnie. A lie. N.Y. T7trr3.

MARKET REPORTS.
" Kansas City. June 25. Cattle Receipt,. "

6,468; calves, 285. The market was
steady to M cents lower. Representatlva
sales:
SHIPPING AND DRESSED BEEP

STEERS.
No. . Ave. Price, No. Ave. Price--.
97... 1446 $5.30 120 XIT.... 1260 $5.25
50 1319 5.30 97 1258b
27 1076 4.95 14 115904.5.
26 908 4.90 20 1136

;

WESTERN STEERS. '
60 stk..... 658 4.55 I 24 stk..... 550 4.35- -
63 fdr 103S '4.00 , 2 stk 445 3.75.

SOUTHWEST STEERS.
S8.. ........ 808 4.40 I 12... 935 cL20."
37 933 4.10 1

TEXAS AND INDIAN STEERS.
43. .1053 4.45 66 973 , 4.10- -

210. .1032 4.25 73 910 4.15
22. .1091 4.25 38. 1058 4.20
14. S97 3.20 24 888 iJSy

TEXAS AND INDIAN COWS?
35.. .. 665 3.05 36 S37 " 3.05.

116.. .. 739 2.75 127 719 2.75
12.. .. 6S5 2.75 10 888 2.65(3
4. .. 962 2.90 9 S7

WESTERN COWS.
201 s&h 766 4.95 i 97 s&h..... 771

95 Tex 703 4.20 J 32 784 4.20- -

15 grs 770 2.95 ( 2 grs 75 2.5
SOUTHWEST COWS.

9 stk 611 3.30 lstk 670 o iSi
NATIVE HEIFERS. cs

21 916 4.75 I 4... 8o3d 4.7S
51.... 895 4.65 I 29 sh 718 4.65- -

765 4.65 1 18. 674 4.55
752 4 45 I 2........ 860 4.2
NATIVE COWSL

...1120 4.25 2 .165 o -

...1365 4.10 11 909 3.65

...1109 3.90 3 956 3.40 '

...1014 2.75 2 630 2.750NATIVE STOCKERS. "g

... 495 4.60 I 2S 6S7 4.40

... 647 4.40 4 505 4.25........... ow I a.,.. ....... OJU O.M .
STOCK COWS AND HEIFERS.

14 627 4.00 41 551 4.O0T"
4 685 3.60 1 8P 3.60 .
1 910 3.50 6 728 3cS0
2 6S5 3.25 2 940 3.00
Hogs Receipts, 6.045. The market was

steady to "5 cents lower. Representative
sales: 3
Sfo.Av. Price No.AV; Price No.Av. Price

63. .256 $5.20 69..274 47.. 321 $5.20
6S..267 5.20 49.. 358 5.20 66..27QP 5.17
52. .273 5.17 134.. 257 5.17 67. .246 .5.171,
86.. 189 5.00 104..15S 4.97 5. .132, 4.95.
30.. 144 4.95 24. .150 4.95 lOl.'.loO' 4.95
2.. 160 4.90 11..11S 4.85 .9.. 122 4.85
Sheep Receipts, 2,397. The marlcet was

10 to 15 cents lower. Representative'
sales: u

12 lambs.. 66 $6.60 lambs... 79 $3.50
25 lambs.. 61 6.50 lambs... 51 6.25

611 N.M.yr. 64 5.15 sheep... 120 4.50
192 mx.fdrs 63 3. SO lambs... 40 3.50

Chicago L.ive Stock.
Chicago, June 25. Cattle Receipts. 21.-0-

Good to prime steers, $5.005.70;
stockers and feeders, $3.0054.75; cows.
$2.904.35; heifers, $3.104.75; Texas ed
steers, $4.305.15. . .

Hogs Receipts, 40,000. Mixed7 and
Duicners, o.iixq$.2o; good to choice, heavy.
$5.205.35. .

Sheep Receipts. 14,000. Good to choice
wethers, $4.405.00: western sheep, $4.25

'4.75; native lambs, $5.006.40.
c--

St. Lonli Live Stock. "
St. Ixmis, June 25. Cattle Receipts, 2- ,- e600. Native steers. $4.005.85; stockers and

feeders, $3.404.75; cows and heifers, $2.00
5.00; Texas and Indian steers, $3.604.S5.
Hogs Receipts, 3,500. Pigs and lights.

$5.205.25; packers, $3. log 5.30; butchers,
$S.255.65. o

Sheep Receipts, 3,000. Native muttons
$4.004.50; lambs, $6.0O7.25. 0

C
Omaha Lire Stoek. o

tDmaha, June 25. Cattle Receipts, 2,200.
Native beef steers,0 $4.405.40; cows and
heifers, $3.704.70; Ftockers and feeders.
$3.505.00.

Hogs Receipts, 000. Heavy,
5.15. h

Sheep-rRecelpt- s, 1,300. Wethers, c.00SE
4.40; stock sheep, $3.504.00; lambs. $5,009
7.00. . , e?

Kansas City Grata.
Kansas City. June 25. Wheats-Sale- s 9

by sample on track:
Hard No. 2. 777Sc; No. 3, 777tc
Soft No. 2, S485c; No. 3 new.'SOc, e
Mixed Corn No. 2, 40c; No. 3, 40c; No.

4. 39c. - "
White Corn No. 2, 40c; No. Z, 23o.
Mixed Oats No. 2, 24c: No. 3, Stfei
White Oats No. 2. 27c; No. 3, 25cc
Rye No. 2. 57c; No. 3, -- Jc.
Prairie Hay $6.507.00; timothy, $3,503

10.50; wheat straw, $5.25. o-
Chicago Cash Grain. 3

Chicago, June 25. Cash Wheat No. 2.
red, S6S7c; No. 3. S6ffTS6c; No. 1
hard winter, S3c; No. 3, 80S3c; No. 1
northern spring, SGS6c; No. 2. 85c; No.
3 spring. S084c Corn No. 2, 42c: No. 3,
414c. Oats No. 2, 25c; No. 3, 25c

St. LodIi Cakh Grata. &

St. Louis. June 25. No. 2 red
cash, elevator, 84ic; track. 87S7c; No.
2 . hard, TSgSOc Corn No. 2 cash. 40c;
track, 42!St4214c Oats No. 2 cash. 25c;
track, 25c; No. 2 white, 273i2Sca

Kansas City Produce- - 0
Kansas City, June 25. Eggs Fresh,

8c doz.
Butter Creamery, extra fancy separa-

tor, 18c; firsts, 15c; dairy, fancy, 14c;
packing stock, 13c.

Poultry Hens, . live, 6c; old roosters,
15c each; young, 15c; broilers. 13c lb;
capons, 8c per lb; ducks. young. ,

young. 8c; turkey hens. 6c; old

Berries Cherries, $1.85'52.00 perA 2
crate; gooseberries, $L00L50;gJ black
raspberries. $LOO2.00 per crate black- -
berries, $1.002.00; red raspberries. $3.00
4.00. Vpotatoes Texas, new. 3040c per bu;
home grown, 3540c ft

iApples New. 4050c per 3 bsshel. .

Melons Cantaloupes. Texas. $1. GO'S 2. 09
per crate; watermelons. Texas, $COO20.00-pe-

hundred; $1.752.00 per do
Vegetables Green beans. Texas,. 15325oper 3 bu. Peas. Texas. 3550e per peck

basket. Texas tomatoes. 754x90c t

crate.. Navy beans. $25. Cab- -,
bage, home grown, 5075c cwt Onions,
choice, 85c$1.00 per bu. Cucumbers.. $1.00- -

61.50 per bu. Florida egg plant.
ioci jl.zb per doz. Bummer squash, 50375o

3 bushel box. Roasting jears, .15c dos.

Made a Toolish fTager.'
Kirksville, Mo, Jur& 26. oMelvin

Floyd, 14 years old, was drowned in
the reservoir of the Still infirmary,
west of town. Melvin was in bathing,
and on a banter undertook to swim ,

across the pond with other boys. At,
about half way across he was "heard
saying, "I can't make it," and then
sank oat. of sight. :

Indian Gtrl'a Calon Distlaetlaa. 89

Guthrie,- - Ok, June 26. Miss Mary
Antoine, a full-bloo- d Indian girl, lias
been appointed official stenographer "

at the Sac and Pox Indian agency. '
Miss Antoine bears the distinctionof
beingsthe only full-bloo- d TnrHqn worn,
an in the world who operates a type
writer. " ; .

- ' .
. Bis Waa tae Band or Death?"

Guthrie, Ok, June 26. At Granite. '

a new town in Greer countv. Cattlo
Inspector Jeff Gilmore, Bill Anderson,
another man and a woman engaged
in a game of cards: r They quarreled
and drew guns. Gilmore shot and
killed his three raj


